FOUR        TALES        BY        ZELIDE

long been fatigued with it. I have made a last
attempt. I almost believed that you would hold
me back or that you would follow me, I will not
take credit for the other motives that may have
entered into my decision; they are too confused.
It is, however, now my intention to seek my own
repose and the happiness of another in my new
situation, and to conduct- myself in such a manner
that you will never have to blush for me. Adieu;
this last hour is passing, and, in an instant, they
will come to tell me that it is past; Adieu, you, for
whom I can find no name; for the last time;
Adieu."

The letter was stained with tears; my father's
fell on those of Cahste; mine ... I know the letter
by heart but I can now no longer read it.

Two days later Lady Betty, holding the Gazette,

read in the list of marriages:    Charles M------of

Norfolk, with Maria-Sophia. . . . Yes, she read
those words; I had to hear them. Heaven! with
Maria S ophia! Calist e!

I cannot fairly accuse Lady Betty of insensibility
on this occasion.

I have reason to believe that she considered
Caliste as a good woman, for her condition, with
whom I had lived, and who still loved me although
I no longer loved her, and who, seeing that I had
detached myself from her and would never marry
her had sorrowfully decided to marry herself, so as
to make an honourable end. Undoubtedly Lady
Betty attributed my sadness to compassion alone,
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